REMINISCENCES

upon any stage. His genius was essentially fitful; by
which, however, I do not mean to say that it only
showed itself by fits and starts, according as the hu-
mour took him, that he could be a great actor in one
part of a play and an inferior actor in another, or that
his powers only came to him by fits and starts. I mean
nothing of the kind. My conviction is that nature had
given to Robson, not the genius of long sustained trag-
edy, or of long sustained comedy, but the extraordinary
and perhaps unique faculty of sending forth flashes of
the tragic and flashes of the comic in constantly recur-
ring succession. When he appeared in a burlesque ver-
sion of a great Italian actress's 4 Medea,' the actress
herself went to see his performance, and not only ad-
mitted that, in certain passages, it was a magnificent
reproduction of her best tragic efforts, but actually
adopted Eobson's purely pathetic rendering of one thrill-
ing line in preference to her own original rendering,
which had been the expression of jealous anger. Robson
played the leading part in some pieces which were not
burlesque, but were a peculiar kind of comedy or melo-
drama suited to display his own singular style of acting,
and therefore rich in effects which brought out his sud-
den changes of mood from the tragic to the comic, from
irresistible mirth to something like madness. His Lon-
don career was comparatively short. I suppose the truth
is that his sudden success was too much for him. He
took little care of the magnificent powers which had
placed him above rivalry in his own line, and he must
have been always wanting in physical resources. One
remembers him as some strange goblin-like apparition,
which was seen above the horizon for a while at the
hour of black vespers pageants, and them was seen no
more. But those who can remember him, as I can, will
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